The Tragedy 

ToBoho. fifier to the king ofFraunctf, 

Thcfe both put by a poore petitioner 
A care - crazd mother of a many children, 

A beauty-waining and diftrcfled widow, 

Eucn in the aftcrnoone of her bcft daies ' 

Made priSe and purchafe ofliis lufifull eye, 

Seduc t the pitch aHd height ofal his thouohts, 
Tobafedeclenfionandloatbd bigamie, & 

By her in his vnlawfull bed he got. 

This Edward whom our maners terme the prince 
More bitterlie could I expostulate, 

Saue that for reuerence to fome aliue 
I giue a Sparing limit to my tongue: 

Then good my Lord ,take to your royall Selfc, 

This p, offered benefit ofdigmde: 

If nottobleflevs and theland withail. 

Yet to draw out your royall Stocke, 

From the corruption of abufing time, 

Vnto a Iineall true deriued courfe, 

Mwr. Do good my Lord your Cittizensehtreat you. 

C - te f- O make themioifiill grant their lawful fuite. 

Oh. Alas, why would you heape thefe cares on me, 

I am vnfitfor State and dignitie, 

I do befeechyou take it not.amiSTc, 

I cannot nor I will not yecld to you. 

Bi«k. Ifyotirefufe it as inloueand zeale, 

Loath to depofe the child your brothers Sonne, 

As well we know your tendemes ofheart. 

And gentle kind, effeminate remorfe, 

Which wee haue noted in you to your kin , 

And egallie indeed to all effaces, 

Yet whetheryouacceptourTuiteor no, 

Your brothers Sonne Shall neuer raisne our kin® 1 
But we will plant fome other in the^hroane, & 

To the dilgrace and downfall of your liouSes 
And in this resolution here vveleaue you. 

Come Citizens, zounds ile intreat no more. 

Clo, O donotfwearcmy Lord ofBucldngham. 
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of Richard the third. 

Catef C all them againe,- iny lord, and accept their Sute, 
jirio. Doe, good iny lord, lead all the land do rew it, 
glo. Wouldyouinfbrcemetoaworldofcare: 

Well, call them againe, I am not madeofllones. 

But penetrable to your kind intreates. 

Albeit againSf my confcience and my foule. 

Coofin ofBuckingham,andyou Sage graue men, 

Since you will buckle fortune on my backe, 

To beat c her burthen whether I will or no, 

I rnuft haue patience to indure the lode. 

But ifblacke Scandale or Soule-fac’t rcproch 
Attend the Sequell ofyour imposition. 

Your meere infor cement Shall acquittance mcc 
From all the impure blots and Sfaines thereof. 

For God he knowes, and you may partly fee. 

How farre I am from the defire thereo f. 

Mayor . God bleSTe your grace, we See it, and will Say it. 
glo. In faying So, you Shall but fay the truth. 

Btickj Then I fjlute you with this kingly title : 

Long liue Richarcgvinglands royall kin®, 
t Myor. Amen. ° 

BhcI^ Tomorrow vyillitpIeaSeyoutobecrown’d, 
glo. Eucn when you will. Since you will haue it So. 

Buc^. To morrow then we will attend your grace. 

Olo. Come, let vs to our holy taske againe: v 

Farewtl good coofine, farwel gentle friends. * Exeunt. 

Enter Quee. mother, Duchejfe of York*, <JM*rques Dor fee, at 
Ducheffeof JloceFl. at Another doore. 
n h c n ° mects vs heere i m y neece Plantagenet ? 
r> L XT WC ^ mct ’ vv ^ et * lcr awaie fo faff ? 

v u ^bH-therthenthe Towcr.aadasIgheSTe 

Vpon the like deuotion as your felues, 
ogratulatc the tender Princes there. 

A K-nd fifter thanks,weele enteral togither. Enter 

M L !"| 00(ltimeher e the Lieutenant comes. Leutmtnt. 

Eieu. Wei Madam, and in health, but by your leaue, 
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